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T He day ennobled by your royall Birth 


Is now againe returnd, 

But not ſo bright as whey ro her our firmes firſk burn'ds © | 

A ſinile ſo pleaſant dimples noreh& Earth, 

Nor cat the flowers fach fragor forch : 
Nar Ch'nes the Sun ſodleare; bar hides his Riyes as i ho mournd, 
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The winged Chorus warbles not a Song 
” With ſweetneſs erownd and Art, 
But lame and wrinkled,ſuch as wants the chiefclt part, 
Sweet Porlomela's throat is yet unſtrung:- 
Nor doe the Nim phes yet dance along 


The Plains, but figh,3las they want the maſter of their ſpare. 


And thatis you,Great Sir, their joynts are numb 
; Leſſe them your eyes inflame, 
The Birds delight to ſing no accent bur your Name, 
And.daring nor, are either -hoarſe or dumb. 
The Sun wants light too til you come, 
Forit 15 you muſt make our day,8c not his ſickly beam, 
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Ariſe Great Planet:chen in your own Sphear, --- :. 
Andour Devotions daign . , 
Tocelebrat your riſe,Their powrs each quireſhal firaun; 
For acclamations to ſalute your'care. | 
The Sun ſhall put on lookes moſt clear 


Not with you to vie luſtre , but ſhew how much yours his ſtains -- 
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Nymphs to your name ſhall meaſure many a round, 
Upen-the flowry green; - - 
And earth, by influence of your eyes, be gay apen, -] 
And every: where with fragrant Roſes crownd, | 


Which now droop on their ſtalkes froſt bound, 


' And being your flogers, cate bynoeves but yours tobee ſeencs ** 
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. $00n, with good Omens, dawne that happy: day 
Wherin your royall feat 
Glad we ſhall with your ſacred luſtre ſee repleat. 
Then tothe Pomp each eye glad teares ſhall pay, 
Prayerseach pious heart, and ſay 


Long may dread CHARLES, yourPceſence moke your Britraine truly great. 
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_ Till that daycomesto th joy of Earth-and Heaven , 


(For come it ſurely will, 
If Juſtice has her ſword, and-cquall Ballance fill z 
| Or if to Muſes to ſee ought tis given) 
Think theſe dire foggs which ſhall be driven 
nyo ſent to try how the your virtue can diſpel, 
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Af :&ion is the brick Schooks, and gives! 
Luftre to happineſſe, 
You are a mine of Gold ,/thinke cactiyer- of diftreſfy 
Aaother hear, by which Fove onely drives 
Youto refine, tilt he atchives- 
Ycur worth fit for the height he mexnes yon; then hisirdle Telles 
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As d oth-the Sunbyan Eclipſe indear 
Himfelfe idour eſteem: 
So ſhall you brighter riſe with a triumphant beame 
Aftcr{o many and ſo darke a-yeare, 
And lorg. ſhine in your Native Sphear I 
Whilſt fartheſt ſcas (hal hardly boiri your powr,or ſtars your fame- 
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Goody: ts. Wants. £nowne: then dearly may, 
| Your People afecr warres 
| Þripze you &peace like! Jems long loſt,& double cares 
With duty their late crrorto repay. . 
Be their joy many a geniall day, 
The late;with Palaw&Layrels crownd,afced the Throne of ſtars, 
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